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" Why, that's cousin Andriusha's horse ! So our Tatarsk
people must be here/' He nimbly leaped out of the sledge,
and went Into the house to inquire.
A few minutes later Prokhor's cousin and neighbour,
Andrei Topolskov, came out of the hut, with his greatcoat
flung around his shoulders. Accompanied by Prokhor, he
gravely strode towards the sledge and gave Gregor his black
hand, which stank of horses' sweat.
" Are you with our villagers ? " Gregor asked.
" We're all suffering together."
" Well, what's the journey been like ? "
" Like everybody else's. After each stop for the night
we leave people and horses behind, ..."
" Is my father still alive and well ? "
Staring past Gregor, Topolskov sighed:
" I've got bad news, Gregor Pantalievich .. . very bad....
Say prayers for your father: he yielded his soul to God
yesterday evening. He's dead. . . /'
" Is he buried ? " Gregor asked, turning pale.
" I can't say. I haven't been round there yet to-day,
I'll show you the house. . . . Keep to the right, cousin ; the
fourth house on the right from the corner,"
Prokhor drove up to a large house with a sheet-iron roof,
and halted the horses by the fence. But Topolskov advised
him to drive into the yard,
" They're crowded a bit here too, with some twenty men.
But you'll find room somewhere," he said as he jumped
out of the sledge to open the gate.
Gregor was the first to enter the fiercely heated room.
Acquaintances from Ms village were lying and sitting closely
packed on the floor. Some were mending boots or harness;
three of them, including old Beskhlebnov, with whom
Pantaleimon had driven, were eating soup at a table. At
the sight of Gregor the cossacks tose and answered Ms curt
greeting in chorus.
" Where's my father ? " he asked, taking off Ms fur cap
and looking around the room.
" I've got bad news. . . . Pantaleimon Prokoffievich is
dead," BeskMebnov quietly answered. He laid down Ms
spoon, wiped Ms mouth with the sleeve of Ms coat, and
crossed himself, " He went last night; may God take Mm
to himself."